46 ®) 15] 
"” By 
on the Corroxnation of 


JAMES IE 


of England, Scotland, France, and Ire. 
land, King, Defender of the Faith; 


PEPE 


LONDON; 
Printed by D. Mallet for the Awhorg MD C LXXX V. 


UMI 


The Epiſle 
DEDICA TORT! 
To the Right Honourable Francis Lord 

North, Baron of Guilford, Lord 
Keeper of the great Seal of England , 


and one of his Majeſties Moſt Hop - 
curable Privy Conncel. 


May i pleaſe your Honour 
Amno Relative to thoſe wha court 
univerſal Favoursanda flying Fame, 
with Oſtentation of their own Abili- 
ties ( though I now appear ona publick 
Stage ) I dare not preſume to contend 
with any, but content my ſelf in my 


own Spher, with my own Language 


and my own Method, left T chould ſeem 
to aſpire higher than I can pretend, or 
falling too low be loaded with ariſinr 


A2 Wav. 


Dedicatory. 6 4 


Wave, and my aſpiring Phantaſie bu- 
ry dina watery Grave, My Ambiti- 
0x 1s only to tell the World that 1 will 
tread in the Foot-ſteps of my former 
Loyal eAnceſtors ; ( ſome whereof 


have ventured both Lives and Fortunes ' 


inthe late Rebellion) and that I as well 
as they, have the ſame abhorrency of 
Rebels againſt my Prince. Iamnow 
under the ſevere Cenſureof the Impar- 
tial Critic, yet I will not diſtruſt the 
over-ruling - Providence of Heaven ; 
but that ſome will excuſe mein what:I 
have done ; and gather Fire from my 
Coal, to kindle the Noble Flames of 
Love for Loyalty and Religion, For 
aSit was with the P/almift ſoit 1s with 
; me, toabſtain from Good Words 1s Pain 
and Grief : but if the excellency of all 
Preſents should always equal the gran- 

h deur 


The Epiſtle 
deur of thoſe to'whom they come, .I- 
might juſtly-chame orblush at my bold 
Oblation, | 
But being ] am not unacquainted 
with ſome part of your Virtues where- 
by Tam able togive the World a taſt 
moreeaſlie to be hadin admiration than 
imitation, [preſume upon your Lord- 
ſhip's Goodneſs, Your Rel:gzron and 
Loyalty, your Prudence and Learning, 
and whatſoever elſe is Praiſe Worthy, 
hath render'd ſyou Eminent in one of 
the Nobleſt Employs of State wherein 
you At with-a General applauſe ofthe 
whole Realm, But that which gives a 
Fragrancy to all your Bed of Flowers , 
is that humility, which like the Uroler 
(though the loweſt yet is the ſweeteſt,) 
This makes me proſtrate my forlorne 


Papers at your Loraſhips Feer,beſeech- 
ing 


\ 


Dedicatory. 
ing yourGoodneſsto condeſcend tothe 
acceptance of theſe poor expreſſions of 
my reſpe&s.,fand to give them your 
Patronageand Proteftion', which will 
schield them from all &nemres, and that 
your happineſs may extend above the 
reach of all, that you either can deſire 
or deſerye, 1s the hearty Prayer of 


Tour Lordſhip s$ moſt Faithful | 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 
Stephen Willoughby. 
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on the CORONATION of 


JAMES IE 


Of England, Scotland, France, and Ireland, King, Deſen- 
der of the Faith. &c. 


With Lawrel, Charles thy Atlas is atreſt, 
And James the Juſt thy Hercules is bleſs?d 

With Regal State, now may his Glories run 

A Match with the breath* d Courſes of the Sun. 

WeighMirth with Mourning nothing can deſtroy 2 


f Lion ; unveil thy mourning Shades be dreſs'd, . 


Providence repels Ruin from our 7roy, 


Bring $ Peace, and makes us Citizens of Toy. M 
IC 


(2) 
ThebliGful Powers of Heaven, deſign'd 
To call the beſt of Kings, and leave behind, © 
His Princely Brother in our wavering Iſle, 
To give us equal cauſe to weep and ſmjle : 
O happy Man ! That hath ſome Grief allows, 
Leſt too much Joy ſhould make thy Britain proud. 
Mortal breaches immortal powers repair, 
Elijah left Eliſhah in the Chair- | 
Death ! Where's thy ſting, tn thy NoQturnal Womb ? 
No ; The Royal Trophies thou haſt made a Tomb : 
Tho? the cold Icy Hands, the Throne or*e-ſpead ; 
Wounded the Realm, and touch'd our Monarchs Fead 
Yet not our Peace the Darling of the Dead.” { 
Tho deeps the Gaſh, behold, here's Gilead" Balm, 
Is there a Boiſ*rous Storm a timely Calm ? 
Thus Grief and Gladneſs two extreams appear, 
The firſt weighs down, the-laſt ſupports me. here, - 
Revoke thy ſighs the ſhaken Masbles cry ;, foe 
Scepters and Crowns mult fall, and Monarchs dye; & | 
They dye to live, and live to riſe on high, - 
As Godlike David, but Solomon is nigh. .- _. 
Let ſparkling Diadems the Worlds Renown, 
Surround this living Ofspring of a Crown 
Rid on Triumphant Heavens rein ſpire 
The Orbs with language like the Orp hear Lyre : To 


(3) 
To tell the gazing World o're-whelm'd with Care, 
That April's Bloſſoms Spring in gentle Air ; 
And Flow'rs ſhoot forth *gainſt new Solemaities 
To deck the Windows of our Paradiſe. 
The Bliſsful Quire Ecchoing ſuch Foys aloud, 
Raviſh'd my Soul, that [amongſt the Croud, 
Crept in, to view the Solemn Pomp, and ſee 
Our Monarch ſhining like fome Deity. 
Gazing about, behold the Noble Train 
Bleſs me ! freſh Glorys tura'd my wand'ring Braiy 
My thoughts, I Slep'd or dy'd and roſe'again 
Sodeck'd with Splendours was the Ladys all 
That the Earths Glory ſeem'd' Angelical 
Of Royallty ſo darting was the Ray 
That pierc'd my ſoul with joy as well as they --- 
It Emblemed the ReſurreCtion day. 
Theſe things ſurpriz*d my dazl'd Senſes, ! 
Tranſported was beyond the ſtarry skie 
In Enoch's Chariot to Eternity 
But being loaded with this ſinful duſt 
Ahlaſs; Icould not wing it with thejuſt 
Nor raiſe my Notes to reach the lofty ſtring 
That warbl'd Anthem'd Requiems to the King 
[ loos'd the Reins and left the Pompous Throne 


| Rex urn'd with gladneſs and =_ gent ly down Y 
lids 0 


£4) 
To find new Royalty adorne our Spher 
With Heavenly joys, that by.a Metaphor are here. 
Then what are they that would have yeiF'd theſe days, 
And hard Caonfuſion.on;great James's Rays? 
Aim'd at the Throne, yet .in infernum ſlipt, 
They could not ſoar ſo high their Wings were clipt : 
Their Clamours could rot Monarghy deſtroy, 
Only obſtruR an univerſgl. Jay : 
Miſcreants, our.Seraphims immortal Eyes, 
Shines through the Royal Charriot of the Skies ; 
To view the Loyal AQions of the Beſt, 
By that the angry Heay'a will know the reſt, 
Seperates their call'd ; becauſe they will draw back 
From God, till Hell burſt or:the Gibbet Crack. 
Sometimes like J«das, they*ll.appear to be 
True Proteſtants to James and Monarchy. 
Pay Homage to the Royal Heir alone, 
Leave him with Swords and Stavesa deadly-Groang 
Demoliſh*d Scepterand a ruin'd Throne, 
But Monſters ; why ſo cruel to defcat, 
Majeſty ſo legitimately great. 
Their tott'ring Noddles are ſtifled with fears, 
Anxieties anddoubts their blear-ey'd with Teazs, 
'Trumpets.and Drums ſtzkes texroursin their Bars 


Lefi 


| 
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Leſt piercing crys of Blood ſhould ſtem to rend 
The Skies for Judgmenit 0n his Fathers End - 


Whoſe Princely Head mourn'd under the black Yoak 


And ſtrangely ſtrangled with a fatal Stroke. 
Oh tell it not in Ga#h, nor let it come 

Into the publick Streets of Askelos. 

Direful ! let not the Sober Heathen ſee, 

Pagans will bluſh at ſuch Impiety. 

If Nature mean to cleanſe her Magazin 

From all Sedition ſhe muſt firſt begin 

To root out Errour that unſeea let in 
Rebellion ; thas ſame Leproſie of Sin, 

FaQion Tranſport,or let the hung'ry Wave, 
ſwallow Rebels in one diſcenting Grave. 

What if the Conquring Sword or Nero's Rod, 
Should ſtain the Corners of the Land with Blood 
They'r juſtScourges of a diſpleaſed God, - 

In Rome Belov'd Berenice muſt not Reign 
While Roman Hatred, Envy and diſdain, : 
The Royal Tt#s, and his Honour ſtain : 


Nas charg'd with Auvarice and Cryelty, 
The Senate fear'd a Nero's. Tyrany. - 
B 2 


- For hebefor he Reign'd with Luxury, 


c 


Bur 


(6) 
"But his ſweeet Prudent Goverament of things, 
Wip'd off Aſperſions, he the beſt of Kings 
Ae Mirrour of Monarchs through Rome was wrote, 
Mankinds Delight? s an Eidemick Vote. 
FJeruPlem's Conqueſt ſpread abroad his Fame 
Tho? the befieged wallow'd in a Flame, : 
His pitty MarbPd an Eternal Name : 
Whoſe tender Eyes water'd his Cheeks with Dews, 
To ſee the burnings of the ſtubborn Jews. 
?Tis true we've no Jer»/*lem but a Rout, 
Of HeA"ring Jews like Phariſees about 
That would aſperſe ſincerity of State 
With Subtil Calumny that cam e too late : 
But ſure we are, his lofty mind is free 
From the leaſt Charge of hated Cruelty : 
And well;depend upon hisClemency. 
A Temple to this Hero let our Land 
Each Cty be an A/tarar command, 
And ev*ry Man a Statue to ſet forth 
His Noble AQs and truly Royal Worth, 
As Majeſty fits in his ſacred Face 
So mercy the Derivative of his Race, c 
{s no leſs ſplendent in his Aﬀs of Grace : 
| Gaze 
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Gaze on his brave Atchieyements they'l command, 
AQtive Obedience from a ſinful Land 0 ni 
Once from Invaſion's ranſom'd with his hand. 
"They were no Grapples of a Cyclop's Arms, 
No nor deluding Syre#*s canting Charms 
That could furprize the Famous Greciax, he- 
Paſs'd by Charibdis and Mortality : 
Unmask the Tragick Scene that once o're ſpread 
Our Brittiſh Vallies wit h a Forreign dread - 
Of horrid Ruine Epidemical, 
Had not our Famous James high Admiral, - 
With Courage trampPd on the —_ and ſtood 
A Valient Victor in a Sea of blood. : 
Furniſh'd with W iſdem as a Warriour ought 
To be, he Steers his Courſe for Triumph, Fought 
To defends Right, and ſhield his Brother's Crowa - 
From Invaders, now th* Martiel Camp's his own. 
Thus Agamemnon Stout, (as Poets feign,) 
If ten ( like Neſtor ) Councelonrs remain . ' 
With Congueft would have breath'd a Trojen veia. - 
And the World*s Congu*rovr would enrich his Head 
With the ſurviving "Libraries of the Dead. 
To ſhow that Policy the Learned Pen 


Marbfes above the common force of Men, 
: Champions + 


(8) 


Chawpion, thrice welcome let thy fragrant breath, Þ | 


Dominions with a Second Birth Wy 
Of Gladne(s, thou'rt the Cherab of the Barth. L 
Only with Virtues ſecd.Agripps's breath 
Could make Oi#«viess body bleſſed Earth: 
In vain's th' Attempt whilſt Zeaven's Golden Show'rs 
Of Grace Bloſſoms the ſacred Plant with Flow'rs ; 
The Fruit's for none but Immortal Pow'rs. 
Tis no ſuch Fruit as ſow*r'd our Fathers Age, 
Elſe why with Swords ſhould Seraphims Engage, 
To Guard our Siox from uſurping Rage.  - 
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